The MESSENGER 


PEA III LL LI TIP PT El PS: 


J 


a4 


SONALI SRI SIEM LTE S LOE SION IN LOSS I AIL LLL INASP 


L) 


UV aw 


ir 


FP ELD NNN! 


fn 


H, 


"WNDa hh Ma 


ALIS LL LLL eo: 


“nr 


VARNA PLL S SALLE GMa NN A Oe MM Mz My i ND ah 


Published by the White Sisters, Metuchen, N. J. 


SEPTEMBER - OCTOBER, 1941 
VOL. 5 No. 5 


eh ch Se oe 
anes 2 : : 
' *, Dy: SG on sr hone 
ke ONS BES ee y 3 
oa ae : iy 
, Se ty ae Po - 
/ DE oS foe 
f; ‘ | 
*¥ y 
: . “ss oat = ; f 
: 5 ». ee es = 
4 |} fe 
H 9 4 i ¥ ‘ os ha . ; 
aie Sey : . Ny bite - = 24 
Nae Oe ae Gy 7 rae 5 hi, : a % i 
Be, Ween, ei ae " . \ Sie Z 
pat tow 565i p : en, ’ a neat . B 3 s Bey oe > aa A el 
ta og Sea a ‘Shee ‘ ~ Seer . * Set 
ary ‘<i sigs ender 2 : ie ¥ 4 . Bes "=e 
* a ae cme i. ie XS ey Be 
oN a Lee Sek al i a ie; 4 abe 
Siar Y Ie rie ore toe : _ SAS € Bkyt cee = co i 
euus A . « Ree ee y ‘ 
vere) pemenmne cite tee!) So ¥ | eas : ‘sale’ i 
; io ST sc : ~e "hy f Saye = q ae . bs i sis 
A as SO Ih eA tg Oe * , “s\ eed ; a Sy Bs s am see 
om winter ee eh ee oe ae 
nae } errr! - oh] é. a. a Ge aie ate 
peng as Ls eat Kiss : ‘ <s: Se pot ae 
| Ma was » ¥ a 7. 4 + § > 4 a) Ka ¥ % i 2 2 ~s F 2 ie 
aS. Magee me ‘ j pa $e er Ry ha be Es Ce ye Seiae| © 
e ; «Wea tas og bes a 
Pes # f —_ ’ oh j is: i ; | ie “ , ch oe ae es oe 
Ne Bee am UE NE | no sae e 
ee” ae ee Po Peg s : ¥ et ee * : oy 
.s et me ; : ; aT # ct esc aoe. 
3. GS ra ener ES he : aa i oR aoe ‘ 
ps Sa an ee Awe A ee 
ate Bi u3 ie my aS . ‘4 Fa lay Wg . “ek aS tae ia: f : 
eRe: cS yn Bi sox Le ee ” A % ie Shee = Fa 
(on SR), ONS a 4 : ei TS Wie adh re tg 
na ORNS kek + ae ae ees epee este i pie 
a ae fe ater gee ad x Oy a | E RS, Snag OG i aoe! 
aay iE tne. a a . 4 ts ; ‘ iS Ri exod pt a ag, GEES 
7 Sica Fc oe ‘se s 3 Sie + ; aes ees rut ee: Bie cae 
LR See aa a ‘ ‘es <A ee Ree. : 
BOR =e ie BS Fs) aP ¥ Yi Sig n “ ees : 
ae ee = VS” Aes ie Wn ae 
See IY rs PATRON. ai ere 
So iS DS as. 2 : OL. ee j Re : 
she nie oe Res . ° * ¥ 2 ( bi : x : Bs a 
oe a EGSy Aa AY oa Wine oe 
ESS Nae: i aie SS oe ee ce 3 oN Cee. ,s ee ets, WE esa 
ee) eC “ee 
Sv SSS) eet a : ; é ant a: ea eee eae 5 
Seuhee Monee a 7 a 4 ets ee Se ae Ue 
aes Pa a etree, el \® Sa ae es 
a ek eRe ; fe “ * s Ree 
bo Ree dete SRE $. a - 2 ee > Ss «os we 
ey eT a mae : q dae. FS * if oat a . 5 
CSP ROCNS- ioe lc ig Cee ee pick 
Bi ah PehmmeM year She, ay 3 ¢ i eee ae sae 
Be IR a 
te ON ae pe » fa Ae. 3 fas: %: ~ Aes 5 at % ie 
oS a ae Se 7 cS 4 a Fv ~ bs ‘ er a> Pee te And ‘i 5 
R { a Salles Y ——> = 
ERIS igs or oes) eee ener eS 
N ‘ oe eae dee: ei) 
| VAMENNANAAAANNNEE, FAA AD A ail i NN iN lh ali Un : 
: : Ce eee ee a 
ee we ie Be pean 


MISSIONARY GUILDS OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 


A Mission Guild of Our Lady of Africa is established to help the Missions under the 
special protection of Our Lady, Queen of Africa. Just as every other guild or club, there 
must be a President and other officers. There must also be promoters, who try to get as 
many members as possible. 

The members of the Guild promise to contribute a certain small amount for Our 
Lady’s Missions every week. As a reminder of their promise and at the same time to facil- 
itate the putting aside of this small sum, the members, at their enrollment in the Guild. re- 
ceive a little bag in which they may keep their weekly offering. At the close of every ten weeks. 
the promoters collect the total for the missions. 

A meeting is called for the promoters to give in the offerings of their members, which 
is then sent to the Sisters. This meeting may also be a little social gathering for the promoters. 

Who would miss five or ten cents a week? However, this sum, although small in 
itself, when donated by a number of people each week, becomes no less than a fortune in 
Mission land. 

Who can estimate the number of hearts, living tabernacles, in which God will reign. 
simply because a nickle or dime was put aside each week for the missions? And who can 
conceive the reward that Our Lady of Africa will obtain from her Divine Son for those who 
help to extend His Kingdom among the Mohammedans and pagan Africans. 


SPECIAL FAVORS ARE GRANTED TO PROMOTERS BY THE HOLY SEE 


A plenary Indulgence may be gained under the usual conditions on: 
(a) the day of their enrollment as promoters. 


(b) the following Feasts: Immaculate Conception, Saint Augustine, Saint Monica. 
Saint Peter, and Saint Francis Xavier. 


The Masses said for promoters after their death at any Altar will procure for their 
souls the same favors as if the Masses were said on Privileged Altars. 


FOR ORDINARY MEMBERS 


Three Masses are said every month for the living and deceased members. Moreover, 
they share in the apostolic labors of all the Sisters of the Congregation and in the prayers said 
for them in all the convents of the Congregation. 


ALATA ea aA aid 


For information about vocations, write to our American Postulate: 
Reverend Mother Superior 
319 Middlesex Avenue, Metuchen, New Jersey. 


SPIRITUAL ADVANTAGES ighaae 


Three Masses are said monthly for the CONTENTS 
living and deceased benefactors of the Con- Page 
gregation of the Missionary Sisters of Our 
Lady of Africa. Moreover, they share in the THEY DO NOT BELIEVE ... THEY SEE! 43 
was edie apostolic labors of over rag 
hundred White Sisters, who are working in 
the African Missions; and in the koran en MARY IN CENTRAL AFRICA . . 
acts of self denial that the Natives, so willing- 
ly, offer up daily for their benefactors. 


HEAD OR HEART? __. ee 48 


To avoid the Mission unnecessary expense, kindly GUY DE FONTGALLAND | 50 
notify us immediately of a change of address. If you 


do not, the postal authorities will tax us for their FIGHTING THE ODDS . 
notification. 
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THE MESSENGER OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA is edited and published bi-monthly with ecclesiastical 
approbation by the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa (White Sisters), Metuchen, New Jersey. An- 
nual subscription, $1.00. Entered as second class matter December 15, 1931, at the post office of Metuchen, 
New Jersey, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 
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They Do Not Believe ... They See ! 


HILE SOME NATIONS, denying 
their past of Faith, are returning 
to paganism, entire populaces; 

such as those of our black Africa, are 
hastening towards the Cross, towards the 
Host. Jesus really becomes their much 
loved King. How eloquent are these few 
sketches gleaned from so many thousands 
of others! ... 


Practical Faith of Christians in Regard to 
the Real Presence 


Ah! they love their churches, which 
have no other name than that 
of “House of God", and be 
cause they want them to be 
worthy of the Guest which 
they shelter, and spacious for 
the Christian people who 
crowd them, one lives again, 
in full 20th century, scenes 
which are replicas of the mid- 
dle ages. 

They are beautiful, your 
churches, citadels of faith, 
which spring up from the 
bush, and rise above the huts 
of your villages! ... 

Like our old Cathedrals, 
they are the hymn of your 
sufferings, of your sweats, and 
of your fatigues for the God of 
the Eucharist. 

And how they are visited! .. . 


One stops on the way to the market! 


One enters on the way to the river for 
the water provision! 


The Catechist kneels there before going 
on his rounds, and on the return, his first 
visit will again be for Jesus! 

When the people come for Sunday 
Mass, even if they pass by the Fathers’ 
house they will not come to greet them 
nor chat with them until they have ren- 
dered their homage to the Great Chief 
who dwells in the Tabernacle. 

All could make their own, this word of 
an old Negress of Tanganyika, who used 
to spend long moments at church: ‘’To be 
bored in the House of God? . But 
can one be bored in the home of one’s 
Father?” 

What a come-and-go in the churches 
on days of solemn adoration! ... 

What ardent faith in these forms pros- 
trated for whole hours before the Altar of 
Repose on Holy Thursday! ... 

What delirious triumph made to the 
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Divine Host on the solemnities of Corpus 
Christi. 

At this sight, one of the district chiefs, 
an English Protestant, uttered these words: 
“No, your Christians do not believe... 
They see! ...” 


Their Unbelievable Eagerness to Come 
to Sunday Mass. 


What emotion seizes you, when, in these 
churches of the bush, the multitude of the 
“praying” (as they call themselves), scans 
with all its heart and the fullness of its 
voice, the pleading notes of 
the Kyrie or the powerful ones 
of the Credo! .. 

And these dialogued Mass- 
es where priests and faithful 
vibrate in unison in the offer- 
ing of the Host! .. 

The Mass! Eucharistic Sac- 
rifice of the Victim which im- 
molates itself, but also eu- 
charisted sacrifice of all these 
Africans who surround the 
Altar. 

God alone knows the a- 
mount of fatigues and of suf- 
ferings entailed by the pres- 
ence of these worshipers at a 
morning Mass. 

Some left their homes early 
at dawn and walked twelve to fifteen 
miles. Others had to set out on the eve 
in order to cross the twenty-four to thirty 
miles that separate them from the mission. 


When feasts occur, one does not fear 
to undertake, — such these neophytes of 
Bukoba —, a round trip of six days. 

These journeys are made on foot, even 
by mothers, with baby on the back and 
the road provisions on the head. 

At times, it will be necessary to enter 
into unbridged marshes, with water to 
the waist line . . . swim across rivers, es- 
pecially in the rainy season ... walk 
through the desert plains often infested 
with wild beasts. 

Under such conditions, and they know 
it, the obligation of assistance at Mass 
does not apply to them. 

If the Missionary makes known to them 
that God does not ask for such acts of 
heroism, it is not rare that one answers 
him, like this old Mubemba: “And my 
King Jesus has otherwise suffered for me, 
poor slave, by dying on the Cross!’’ — 
Or again like this young woman, mother 
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The crowd awaiting its turn to enter 


the church for Sunday Mass. 


since a few days, and who has just come 
seven miles and a half under a torrential 
rain: ‘Oh well, all the better if I die on 
the way, I shall thus die for the Good 
God.” 

This old woman of Rwanda, aged sev- 
enty-five walks her six miles each Satur- 
day: “I am no longer young,” she ex- 
plains, ‘‘“my asthma forces me to many 
stops on the way, but I do not want to 
miss Mass. Tomorrow, after the sacrifice, 
I shall return quite slowly with my ‘King’ 
in my heart.” 

Two young blind girls of the mission of 
Kaduha go four and a half miles each 
Sunday. They walk in narrow pathways, 
holding the end of a stick which their 
companions hand out to them ... It is a 
real Way of the Cross, with falls on the 
rocks! ... “But,” they say, “it is so good 
to sit in the Church and to fill our ears and 
our hearts with the prayers of the Mass.” 

It is half-past eleven. A chief of a 
Rwenzori Mission has made twenty-two 
miles and a half in order to assist at 
Mass. To the Missionary who excuses 
himself for not being able to refresh him, 
Johanni, striking his breast, replies joy- 
ously: “And, what do I lack, Father, since 
I am leaving with my Lord, there! ... “ 

Who has ever seen, in our civilized 
countries, an invalid deprived of the use of 
his legs, drag himself for hours, even in 
rainy weather, on his hands and knees in 
order to come to Mass? — “It is true, I 
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am not pretty,’” he says smilingly to the 
White Sister who looks at him, covered 
with mud, “but our Master on the way to 
Calvary was not pretty either... and can 
I not try to resemble him... ” 

In certain regions, the great chiefs share 
the functions of “Servers.” In Rwanda, 
the Native Governor, brother-in-law of 
King Mutara, is the titled Master of Cere- 
monies of the Mission. Acolytes, Torch 
Bearers, are the most noble chiefs of the 
country. In their eyes, the Sacrifice of 
the Altar is the Royal Act. They go to 
Mass to offer their homage to the King. 

Power of the Host! To serve Him, the 
priest is surrounded by these Batutsi 
Princes of a height of six feet seven inches, 
draped with nobility in their red tunics 
of "Altar Boys!’ 


They Are the ‘Praying’ only Because 
They Are the ‘Communicants’ 


Brought up with the hunger of the Host, 
they will make very long walks fasting, in 
order to go to Communion. Would the 
Catholic Sacrifice be inferior to their pa- 
gan sacrifices where each one partakes of 
the victim? . . . Their famished souls are 
drawn towards the Host in a superb out- 
burst of faith and love. 

In certain stations, the ciborium, having 
become insufficient, the Priest consecrates 
baskets of hosts. Does not the church of 
Kabgaye possess an unlikely ciborium 
able to contain 16,000 hosts! 
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On feast days, so great is the gathering, 
that for more than an hour four, five, nay 
six priests, distribute Holy Communion. 


Thence one can understand the reflec- 
tion of His Excellency the Apostolic Dele- 
gate: “Is it then always Easter here?” 

In an important sub-station chapel the 
chief catechist exerts himself to keep or- 
der in the wave of communicants. The 
Priest distributes, distributes endlessly .. . 
he breaks the hosts and distributes al- 
ways, his head on fire, his arm fatigued. 
But the ciborium dwindles down, the last 
ones will not be served! the catechist is 
desolate. Having remained at his post, 
he too is deprived of the Eucharist. It is 
the First Friday of the month! Eight times 
already he has made the Communion of 
Reparation, and here he misses the final 
Friday. That it may not be so, he sets 
out and goes fifteen miles to the Mission 
of Save to receive his God. 


And unto death... they remain avid for 
the Bread of Life. 

A little Seminarist, agonizing, does not 
want the Holy Viaticum brought to him. 
But, behold, during mass, very softly the 
chapel door opens. It is Dominic who 
drags himself along the wall, exhausted, 
covered with a cold sweat, he sinks down 
in a mass at the communion bench. To 
those who want to help him, he murmurs: 
“No, let me, let me, it would be so good to 
die here! ...” 

At communion, Father Superior ad- 
vances towards this dying youth, pros- 
trate at the entrance of the sanctuary, and 
intrusts the Host to him. 

Mass finished, two Seminarists help 
him back to his mat. ‘Why this impru- 
dence?” the Father questioned. —~ ‘’Father, 


it is my last day, and I wanted a last 
Mass ... And also, do you not see, i 
wanted to go for Jesus myself, that he 
might come for me Himself today.” 


* * * * * 


To appease this hunger 20,700,000 hosts 
have been deposited into these hearts in 
the Missions of the White Fathers alone. 

And if this number is taken as a founda- 
tion, it is — 

A Bread of 90,000,000 hosts which has 
nourished Black Africa this year. 


It is because the Divine Sap flows to 
full brim in the Young African Church 
that so many religious and priestly voca- 
tions are flourishing! .. . 

With the 4,900 Missionaries, 
a Native Army otf: 
78,000 Catechists, 

2,000 Sisters, 466 Priests 
co-operates in the extension of the 
Kingdom of God. 

180,000,000 INFIDELS yet remain to be 
conquered to the TRUE FAITH. And that 
in Africa alone! 

ONE BILLION, TWO HUNDRED MIL- 
LION INFIDELS on all the EARTH! ... 


* * * * * 


O Father who art in Heaven. 


May the pagans see! .. . May the fanatics 
believe! ... 

May Africa, this land which has become 
Christianized, know but one domin- 
ion: the REIGN OF CHRIST THE 
KING! ... 

May the children of all races, of all tribes, 
form but one race... be one... 


THE RACE OF THE SONS OF GOD!... 


A Corpus Christi Procession in Missionland. 
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WHAT I SAW 


SAW NATIVES young and old with 

rosaries round their necks like neck- 

laces of priceless jewels, walking with 
one hand lifted up ready to balance the 
burden on their heads, the other telling- 
off the Aves as they walked: ‘Kasinge 
Marie, Hail Mary ....” 


I saw the women going to the fountain 
in the evening reciting the praises of the 
Queen of Heaven. Thus while they made 
their pilgrimages to the well whence bod- 
ily thirst is quenched they were likewise, 
through Mary, drawing Living Water from 
the fountains of the Savior. 


I saw Natives, it mattered not where 
they were or what they were doing, as 
soon as the Angelus bell sounded, stop 
and salute, in union with the Angel, the 
Virgin all pure who gave us the Host of 
our Tabernacles. 

I saw the Madonna receiving the naive 
compliments of pagans, astonished at her 
beauty, and the respectful homage and 
the accents of tenderness of her Christian 
children. I saw a queen from ‘down 
there’, dressed in blue silk embroidered 
with gold, and wrapped in her long veil, 
go each Sunday after High Mass, to the 
altar of Our Lady, and address her with 
the salutation in use in her tribe and re- 
main there before the Immaculate 
speaking to her at length as one chats 
with a friend. 


WHAT I HEARD 


Under the splendor of a blue sap- 
phire sky, suggestive of the purity of 
the Mother of God, I heard the distant 
echo of hymns arising from a hut in 
which each night during the month of 
Mary the petition, ‘Mary Immaculate, 
pray for us,’ goes up to Heaven. 

I heard the music of the African in- 
vocations designating the Virgin with 
that very tender name, which denotes 
a true choice, a choice full of tender- 
ness: Our Lady. And there is har- 
mony between the landscape and titles 
of sovereignty given to Mary through- 
out the length and breadth of the Dark 
Continent: 

Our Lady of Africa, - Lady of all Af- 
rica . . . From her throne, towering the 
Mediterranean, Her loving pity goes out 
to the numberless souls of the Dark 
Continent drawing them all toward Her 
Divine Son, the God of Heaven. (The 
feast of Our Lady of Africa is cele- 
brated on April 30th, the anniversary of 
her crowning.) 
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Mary in 


Our Lady of the Snows, whose vil- 
ginal purity is reflected in the sparkling 
snows which crown the mountains of the 
Moon in Rwenzori. 


Our Lady of the Slaves, the Consolatrix, 
the unknown Mother, whose gentle kind- 
ness has poured balm into the hearts of 
those who sigh without consolation, wait- 
ing in chains, to be pitilessly sold to an 
inhuman master at the grand market of 
Ujiii. 

Our Lady of Volcanoes, on her pedestal 
of lava, thrones proudly on a rock over- 
looking Lake Kivu. Guardian of the plain; 
Tower, raised on the very spot where in 
1912 the lava stopped. (The volcano 
Katerusi erupted December 6th, 1912.) 


Our Lady of Kamoga, reminiscent of a 
famous old chieftain who, in an assembly 
said to the Natives of his village: ‘Yet, 
let us allow these people to settle here, 
they are ‘Walkers’ and will be leaving one 
day." Thanks to this advice, the mis- 
sionaries, fleeing from persecutions in 
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At the feet of Our Lady, Benefactors 
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entral Africa 
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Uganda, (1882-1889) found a refuge in the 
village of this chief. 


Our Lady of Mercy, the Smiling, the 
Sorrowtul, the Lady of Kakoulou, so beau- 
tiful that she compels attention and con- 
quers every heart, so life like that at times, 
she seems to smile, at times, to cry. 


Our Lady of Tabora, Our Lady of Kivu, 
Our Lady of Karema, and many others. 


Ah! If it were permitted us to hear the 
intimate and fervent dialogues of the 
simple and guileless souls who breathe 
the perfume of colloquies between Mother 
and Child, our filial confidence would be 
augmented. 

There they are at her feet: Catechu- 
mens in fear of the examination, come to 
implore light to reply wisely to that ter- 
nible Father who can postpone Baptism 
when they are so thirsty for it. There they 
are again, those same catechumens, full 
of joy, dancing before the humble Virgin 
Mary and thanking her for having helped 
them answer the questions. There are 


factors are ever specially remembered 


mothers, begging for resignation for them- 
selves and for their husbands at the death 
of their children. A home without a child 
is so sad! There are Postulants im- 
ploring the faithful Virgin for the grace of 
perserverance. There are Native Novices 
singing the Magnificat, which burst forth 
from the lips of Her who first chose to 
consecrate her virginity to God. These 
same on the day of their Profession kneel 
happily before the Queen of Virgins, beg- 
ging her to preserve their happiness. 

Old Josephina from Kashozi whose hut 
is close to the chapel of Bikira Maria takes 
upon herself the care of the large court- 
yard and performs her office with a de- 
votedness that astonishes the Fathers and 
Sisters. When asked — ‘’Why do you 
do it, my good woman?” — “Doesn't my 
Mother live here?’’, comes the answer, — 
“Am I not her child? I want to please my 
Mother.’ When questioned if she is not 
afraid to remain alone in her poor hut, 
she replies: — ‘‘Have I not my Mother 
beside me? The Blessed Virgin guards 
me, that is sufficient.” 

How has it come about that the Natives 
have accepted Our Lady so readily? 

Their customs, their habits of filial con- 
fidence, render this devotion toward the 

Mother of God and Queen of Heaven, 

easy to understand. 


In Uganda, for example, the Queen 
Mother held a place apart and she had 
a special power in the kingdom. She 
resided in a palace built especially 
for her; all her domain was free from 
the jurisdiction of her royal Son. She 
had her court, her ministers; tradition 
willed that she be consulted on ail 
questions concerning the government of 
the country. If anyone desired a favor, 
he addressed his petition first to the 
Queen Mother because a request pass- 
ing through her was nearly always 
granted. 

The analogy was quickly understood 
. .. the simple souls enlightened by 
God have penetrating wit; they under- 
stand and that is. why they too, O 
Virgin Mother, they call you, “all 
beautiful.” 


Sister M. St. Eucher, W. S. 


Remember the Missions in Your WILL 
Our Legal Title is 


The Missionary Sisters of 
Our Lady of Africa 


Metuchen, N. J. 
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(An Arab Folk Story.) 


T HAPPENED one day that our friend 

Abdelaziz, servant of the Most High God, 

came to us with a request. The doctor 
had ordered certain injections for Abdel- 
aziz's little girl. Only the White Sisters, 
however could come anywhere near the 
child, who was thoroughly spoiled. So 
her father wanted our help. 


During one of our visits, my companion, 
with the assistance of the mother, was 
busy with the little one, who submitted 
quite readily to her ministrations and, 
indeed, behaved as meekly as a lamb. 
So I talked with the father, asking many 
questions about the folklore and customs 
of the natives. 


Here is one story Abdelaziz told me: — 


One day of days, (All their stories begin 
like that,) along time ago, there lived in 
a distant village, a king who was not only 
powerful but very cunning and much 
feared by his people. 


He called together a number of his 
subjects and said to them: 


“How great God is! Be it known to 
you all that my authority comes from Himi 
Now | am going to put your loyalty and 
obedience to the test. Every one of you 
will go home, take hold of his father and 
kill him by cutting his throat. Tomorrow 
you will come back here.” 


The King had spoken! Nothing more 
was to be said. Sadly and slowly each 
man returned home. Then crying: ‘Kis- 
met! It is fate!’ each man seized his 
father and cut the poor man’s throat. 


There was, however, one man who, lov- 
ing his father very much, could not bring 
himself to do such a thing. Instead, in 
defiance of the King’s orders, he hid the 
old man inside a huge jar which was 
used for storing figs. 


The following day, there, before the 
King, were those subjects once more, all 
prostrate on the ground. 

“Well”, he demanded, “Have you done 
as I said?” “Yes, Sire. May God have 
mercy on your deeds.” ‘‘Good. Now go 
home again and tomorrow each man 
must lead here to me, his King, his best 
friend and his enemy.” 

Now indeed those men were made 
thoughtful. With bowed heads and trem- 
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bling with fear, they withdrew. How ever 
were they to carry out this new and 
strange command? What would happen 
to them if they were unable to satisfy the 
wishes of this cruel and exacting tyrant? 


That same evening the old man who 
had been saved, came out of his hiding 
place and was much surprised to perceive 
his son sitting there, looking very gloomy 
and depressed, with a dish of “Couscous” 
before him, quite untouched. 


“What is the matter, my son?” asked 
the old man. ‘Why are you so solemn 
and full of care?’’ ‘Alas, father, this time 
I do not know how to save myself. Listen 
to the King’s latest order.” Forthwith, he 
related to his father all that the King had 
demanded that morning. 


“Oh, that's nothing! Eat your meal com- 
fortably, my son, and tomorrow I will tell 
you how to carry out the King’s wishes.” 


Accordingly, the following day, the man 
appeared at the palace — but what a 
picture he presented! Acting upon the 
old man’s advice, on his shoulder he 
carried his son, before him he pushed his 
wife, whilst at his heels trotted a dog! 


When the King appeared, anxiety was 
visible on every face! Under his search- 
ing glance, every head was bowed low. 
Then the young man knelt down before 
the King and spoke thus: — “Sire, I pre- 
sent to you my son. He is my king, if 
You Majesty will allow me to say so. 
I love him more than myself, more than 
anything. If I owned the world, I would 
give it to him if he wanted it. 


Here too, is my friend, my ever faithful 
friend, my dog. He sticks to me through 
thick and thin, in adversity or prosperity, 
in success or failure. If 1 have any food 
I share it with him. If I have none, we 
go hungry together. He never leaves me, 
and cares not whether | beat him or pei 
him. 

As for my enemy, God forgive me, | 
can find no greater one than this woman, 
my wife. If I beat her, she cries. If | 
grumble, she wails the louder, and dis- 
turbs the whole neighborhood. If I give 
her gifts of great value, even ten of them, 
and refuse her one of no value, she cries 
again and exclaims, that was the very 
one she wanted.” 


On hearing all this, the King began to 


: Se ea a oe ee me 
ee we Me : 
r 
| ee _ 
. a ee | 


The Enemy and the King. 


laugh heartily, and turning to the still 
kneeling man, he said: — ‘Such wisdom 
does not come from you. It is the wisdom 
of an old man. Therefore, your father 
must still be alive.” 


Mounting to his throne, the King passed 
judgment: “Because you have disobey- 
ed me, I will confiscate all your property. 
You will be the poorest man in all the 
land. But because your love for your 
father has caused the wisdom of the aged 
to be preserved in this village, | make 
you my Prime-Minister. Your authority 
will be the highest, next to mine, and all 
those who were anxious to keep their 
heads, but in doing so proved they had no 
hearts, will be obliged to carry out your 
commands as if they were mine.” 


This said, the King bade the man come 
and sit next to him; put his own ring on 
his finger and his own manile over the 
man's shoulders. 


And ever since that time the aged men 
have commanded the respect of all, be- 
cause in them is vested all wisdom!” 


To end his story in the customary man- 
ner of the Arabs,’ Abdelaziz said: ‘If 
there is anything I have omitted, may 
God pardon me.” 


Further point will be given to this story 
by a quotation from the Koran: ‘‘Woman 
is a being bedecked with jewels and 
trinklets and always ready to quarrel 
without reason.” 
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Guy de Fontgalland 


By Rev. L. L. McReavy 


ADAME de 
Fontgalland 
was at this 
period in mourn- 
ing for her father. 
Black evidently, 
did not suit her, 
and someone 
passed a remark 
to that effect. 
True,’ she 
said. “And as 
soon as | can, I'll 
get back into colors.” 


"Poor Mamma,” put in Guy. “So you 
don't like black. Well, I'm afraid it'll be 
long before you're rid of it.” 


"I fell to thinking at the time,” says 
Madame de Fontgalland, of the various 
elderly members of the family, who might 
possibly die... Heigho! Four years have 
gone by now, and here I'm still in mourn- 
ing for Guy. Nor can | bring myself to 
leave it.” 


Within a week or so of his fatal illness, 
he was walking home from school, and 
still in pink of condition, when suddenly 
he turned on his companion, and said 
quite brusquely: 

IT shall soon be no longer of this world. 
I shall be dead.” 


“I say, old chap,” replied his pal, Christ- 
ian, ‘you've not gone daft, have you?” 

Guy looked at him for a moment, noted 
his surprise, and then thinking it better 
to change the subject, embarked on an 
explanation of his latest secret code. 


One feels that there must be some 
reason behind these sudden departures 
from his customary reserve. Perhaps it 
was God's way of ensuring the creden- 
tials of the secret, when the inevitable 
revelation should come to pass. 


In the October of 1924, on his return to 
college, Guy began to prepare for his 
Solemn Communion and Confirmation. He 
was making a much better effort now to 
overcome his natural distaste for school- 
work, and succeeded in fact in doing his 
exercises with a fair measure of appli- 
cation, being rewarded at the week-end 
by an excursion made in the company 
of his father and his brother to some place 
of interest or amusement. 


(to be continued) 
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FIGHTING THE ODDS 
Kisa, Tanganyika, 3rd January, 1941. 


Your last book-parcel arrived all right, 
thanks very much! We could hardly 
believe it came from you, because we 
thought there was no connection between 
our two continents. 

The work here is keeping on as usual 
in regard to the nursing of the lepers. 
The two appointed Sisters make injections 
as usual, the others stay more or less at 
home, having no occasion to go on ex- 
cursion. But that does not mean that we 
are out of work, Our Lord provides and 
our last harvest for Heaven was fairly rich. 

One case is specially interesting, and 
we all consider it as an evidence of God's 
merciful Providence. There was a young 
lad in the Hospital who came to us rather 
“by chance” as people would say. He 
intended to go to Tukuyu, but on his way 
there he was advised to go to the Mission 
dispensary. Well for some weeks he 
lingered about without getting any better. 
As he was a pagan, Mother had a special 
eye on him. One day she asked him if 
he would like to pray. He accepted at 
once, and so | was told to prepare him 
for baptism. 

That was a very consoling task, for the 
boy was very well disposed to accept the 
divine truths. His knowledge about God 
and salvation was very small, he even 
imagined God was something like a king 
who had built himself a house somewhere 
in this world. But very quickly he knew 
better, and especially the idea of Heaven 
appealed to him. Though he had a very 
sore throat he insisted upon talking about 
God and Heaven. After two lessons 
Mother baptised him for he was failing 
rapidly. One more lesson and he was 
ripe to enter the heavenly kingdom. He 
suffered very much towards the end. Such 
a case makes up for the many disappoint- 
ments we meet with daily. 

The more successful work lies with the 
lepers. Christianity gets more and more 
the upper hand in the Settlement, though 
even there hundreds of pagans remain ob- 
stinate, but some very zealous catechists 
are making headway all the same. 

Our efforts in the Settlement as well as 
among the non-lepers, are hampered by 
the Protestant propaganda, and their Na- 
tive leaders are rather headstrong people. 
Though the obstacles are numerous, our 
confidence in the help of prayer and sac- 
rifice is only made stronger. 


Sister M. Friedburga, W.S. 
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Nomenclature of the Missions 
in Which Che White Sisters Labor 


ALGERIA FRENCH WEST AFRICA UGANDA 
Mother House Bamako 2 missions Bwanda 
Algiers 4 missions Bodo-Dioulasso Hoima 
Ain-el-Arba Kita Kisubi 
Attafs Koupela Nkozi 
Birkadem Mandyakuy Rubaga 
Birmandries Ouagadougou 2 missions Toro 
El-Affroun Toma Villa Maria 
Maison Carree Samoe 
River Segou RHODESIA 
Cilubi 
TUNISIA KENYA COLONY Cilubula 2 missions 
Bizerte Mangu Ipusikiro 
Sm Mombas ome 
ubwe 
La Marsa Minga 
: - ot NY ASSALAND itis 
Thibar 2 
—e ected BELGIUM CONGO 
Tunis Sidi Brahim Kachebere a missions 
Mua audoinville 
ATLAS MOUNTAINS Ntakataka Bobandana 
Akbou Bunya 
Beni-Mengallet 2 missions JTANGANYKA Costermanville 
Beni-Yenni TERRITORY Kamisuku 
Bou-Nouh 4 Kasongo 
Djemaa-Saharidj Bukumbi Katana 
Iril-Ali Kagondo La Fomulac 
Quad” hias Kala Logo 
Oued- Aissi Kate Loulenga 
Taguemount-Azouz Karena Mpala 
Tizi-Ouzou — Boukeye 
SAHARA Mary Hill RWANDA URUNDI 
Ain-Sefra Mbulu Astrida 
Biskra 2 missions ——— a 2 missions 
El-Golea Mwansa abgaye 
Ghardaia Mwazzie Katara 
Geryville Ndala Muguera 
Laghouat 2 missions Ujiji Muya 
Ouargla Ukerewe Nyondo 
Touggourt Ushirombo Rushubi 
Sumwe Rwasa 
GOLD COAST Tabora Usumbura 
Navrongo Zimba Zaza 


In these 118 missions the White Sisters conduct 37 hospitals, 29 Maternity Hospitals, 
44 Baby Welfare Centers, 98 Dispensaries, 9 Leper Colonies and visit the sick at domicile. 
Thus, through the care of the body, souls are won for God. Then for the moral and 
social education of the women and girls the Sisters also conduct 57 workrooms, 111 schools 
— primary, high and normal — 47 orphanages, catechetical classes at the missions and, to 
lead chosen souls to the state of perfection, 15 native Novitiates. 


In order to maintain all these spiritual and corporal works of mercy, the White Sisters 
have recruiting houses, procures and sanitariums in BELGIUM, CANADA, ENGLAND, 
FRANCE, GERMANY, and HOLLAND. 

Would you not like to help in their works and share their merits? 

See inside of front cover. 
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Sisters. 


Postulants, 


and... 


The Congregation of the Missionary Sisters of Our 
Lady of Africa, "White Sisters,"' was founded in 1869. Ex- 
clusively vowed to the Apostolate in Africa, the Sisters de- 


vote their lives to the Natives in every work of mercy and 


charity . . . Catechetical, Medical, Educational. 


American candidates, between 18 and 33 years, who 
wish to devote their lives on the African Mission Field begin 
their training at the POSTULATE IN METUCHEN, NEW 
JERSEY. There is scope for every talent. 


es. _.. ©ur Home 


write to 


. 
Be sense 
— ) mee - 
Mother: Ouperior 


WHITE SISTERS' CONVENT 


METUCHEN, NEW JERSEY 
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